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	1. Chapter 1

Ansatsu Kyoushitsu: The Red Demon

_A/N: I was bored, so I decided to write an new story! I think I'm always bored, when I start writing… I actually never thought that I'd write this story, and I've already got everything figured out. So, this is the first chapter. _

_If you've read the manga, you know that Koro-sensei dies. But in this story, the 3E-class found a way to save him, and instead of Kayano, Karma is the one who gets pierced. This story takes place two years after the final fight and Karma has gone missing after the fight - everyone thinks his dead. So, of course when they found out that he might be alive after all - they start their little investigation! _

_I haven't read the manga… so, this'll definitely be little different. That means, that I don't know everything about everything XD. (And there will be some OC's in this story as well.) Also, there'll be some harsh language in this story. So you've been warned! On with the story now! _

_D/C: I don't own Ansatsu Kyoushitsu, I only own my own OC's. _

_**Ansatsu Kyoushitsu**The Red Demon**_

Chapter 1

Nagisa's pov:

It was a quiet and a sunny afternoon, and Nagisa Shiota, a seventeen year-old boy, was just walking the familiar path leading to a familiar building. It was the summer vacation, and yet, he was making his way to the school. To be exact, he was going back to the 3E-class. He and the others from the class, including Koro-sensei, Bitch-sensei and Karasuma-sensei, had planed a meeting. They had actually planned to spent the whole summer together - after this, they wouldn't see each other in a long time. Nagisa knew that, and it made him little sad.

So, now, they were prepared to have great time and fun, probably trying to kill Koro-sensei for the sake of the old times as well. It wasn't like they could actually kill the yellow octopus, but they could always try. And Karma-kun would do it, just for fun.

Yeah, Karma. The red headed demon. He and his golden eyes, and his mischievous smile. Nagisa missed them, he missed his friend so much. Karma had died, two years ago, in the fight for the sake of the world. He had saved Koro-sensei's life - no, he had saved _everyone's _life - but it came with a cost. Nagisa still felt guilty about it, because it had been him who caused Karma's death.

For two years, Nagisa had wished for the red head to come back like _'It was only a joke, I never died' - _but he didn't come. No one heard about him, since he disappeared in the day the world was supposed to explode. He was gone, nowhere to be seen. Nagisa still wished that he would come back.

And finally today, he had seen something in the port of the town next to the old school (that Asano-kun lead these days). He had seen a flash of red hair and golden eyes. He had been walking to the school, when he had suddenly bumped into a another man, a tall and fit one. When he had looked up, the man had already passed him, without saying a word. They turned to look at each other, just before the man disappeared into the crowd. He had red hair like fire and eyes like gold. So familiar.

Nagisa had frozen. But the man was gone as fast as he had come, leaving Nagisa all alone. Then Nagisa had realized, that it was possible for Karma to still be alive - in the same town, close by. He needed to tell the others about it. He needed to find Karma.

_**Ansatsu Kyoushitsu**The Red Demon**_

"Oi, Nagisa!" a familiar and cheerful voice called out. Nagisa looked up to see a young teenage girl standing in front of the old E-class building. She had longer hair than Nagisa remembered, but it was still colored bright green and her eyes shone in the sun light. She had a big smile on her face and she, herself, was basically shining.

"Kayano!" Nagisa said, happily smiling. The two hugged each other tightly. "It's good to see you. How have you been?"

"Well enough", Kayano answered, smiling even more. "I mean, I've been studying to become an actress, but it's hard, alright! But still fun!"

"That sounds interesting", Nagisa nodded. "Want to tell more?"

"Of course I do!" Kayano said. "But let's go inside already, it's burning hot here and we finally have an air-conditioner! You're the last one to arrive by the way, Nagisa. Everyone's already waiting."

Kayano sounded so happy and cheerful, it was like she wouldn't have faced anything bad in her life before. Of course, that wasn't the truth, she had been through more than a normal grown up adult could in her/his whole life. After all, learning to become an assassin and seeing your older sister die in front of you wasn't everyday life.

Nagisa was glad to see, that his old friend was still holding on to a certain amount of innocent behaving, Kayano wasn't a bad girl, to put it correctly. She was a good student now days, and a good actor.

Nagisa himself had left right after the graduation from junior-high. He had left with his mother to Tokyo and had started to study to become a teacher. He had left the old school behind, as well as his friends. He had ran away, because of the guilt he felt.

Kayano dragged him inside and they came right in to the classroom when the others started to shoot at Koro-sensei. It looked so much like two years ago, that Nagisa had to stop to watch. He had missed this, yet he hadn't had the will to kill his sensei. Now, the yellow octopus was dodging the bullets easily, like he always had. He also had a big creepy smile on his face - like always.

Nagisa smiled at the sigh and suddenly everyone stopped. They turned to look at him and Kayano who had just stepped inside with Nagisa. Koro-sensei turned his head around as well.

"Ah, Nagisa-kun", he said. "It's nice to see you again."

"You as well, sensei", Nagisa answered. "If I've heard correctly, you're now teaching in the main campus."

"Yes, indeed", Koro-sensei nodded. "You see, Asano-kun changed the school system after his father left. He is now the head of the school, even tho his still basically a student. He is quite wise, maybe even wiser than I am."

"It's hard to believe into that", Nagisa said.

"Nagisa!" Nakamura yelled. "It's good to see you!" Suddenly there was over ten students jumping on him, hugging him, hitting his back in a gently way and yelling at him. They weren't angry, alright, but they were little too energetic.

Soon, Karasuma-sensei and Bitch-sensei came in as well. Nagisa heard that Bitch-sensei was working with Karasuma-sensei in the ministry of defense in now days, as his personal assistant. They were a good pair - in love and in work. Nagisa wasn't entirely sure, that did Karasuma-sensei return Bitch-sensei's feelings, but at least they seemed closer than before. And Bitch-sensei wasn't an assassin anymore, and that was good news.

"Hello, everyone", Karasuma-sensei said politely. "You've all grown up."

"Aw, my little students", Bitch-sensei said, tears in her eyes. "You're all so big and all… adult like!"

"They aren't adults yet", Koro-sensei pointed out. "But next year, you'll all be eighteen."

"True!" Maehara said, smiling. "And then I can finally buy a real car and drink as much as I want!"

"Don't be stupid", Nakamura said to that. "If you drink too much, you'll become like Bitch-sensei."

"Excuse me, you little brat?!" Bitch-sensei yelled, already getting annoyed. "We're having a meeting after two years, and you're already mocking me?! And would you stop calling me 'bitch'?! My name is Irina!"

"But to us, you'll always be Bitch-sensei", Maehara stated, laughing. Soon everyone else joined him.

_Seriously, it's like nothing would've changed, _Nagisa thought, smiling himself. _I just wish you'd be here, Karma. _

_**Ansatsu Kyoushitsu**The Red Demon**_

The bartender's pov:

The ship would leave in two days, and they would finally return to the island of criminals. It was a big business around Japan, criminals from all around the world would come to visit the island. The island was big and far away from the trouble of the world. And only criminals were allowed to come there.

Exception being assassin. They weren't welcome.

The bartender sighed as he poured another glass of beer for some ugly man, who smoked weed like his life would've depended on it. The ship wasn't so pleasant when it wasn't in the sea. Everyone was more classy when they were going or coming back from the island. In the island, everything was classy.

He said nothing as the man paid and left with his beer, leaving him alone and in peace. He started cleaning the tables, leaving his pose. To the island came families and loners, it didn't matter really. If they paid and behaved, they were welcomed with warm hands.

It was a strange rule. No killing and no fighting. They were all criminals, why weren't they allowed to fight and stole and do other things criminals did?

Maybe, the reason was the fact, that every criminal wanted to be a normal person in a while, enjoying life of a rich man.

Luckily, the man who had created the Criminal Island, had something to do with Japan's most well-known men and he made sure that no cop would ever find out about it. No, many probably knew already, but what could they do? Nothing, if you would ask from the bartender.

He himself had worked there for about a year now, and he was getting full of it. He was quitting the job soon, probably after this summer. He did get lot of money out of the job, he had the good looks and women came to him easily, paying lots of tips. And all of the people here were rich.

But most of the workers in the ship were just slaves, and so were the ones in the island as well. He himself was one of those who had come for their own free will. Still he hated the place. Everyone was so greedy for money, attention… and sex.

Either way, his masters orders where simple. Do you job as a bartender. Entertain the customers, anyway possible. And he had meant every word he had said.

The bartender turned around and went back to his pose as a new customer closed in. He took the orders silently like he always did and earned some tips. It was a woman of course, a woman who had come to him to get pleasure. But the bartender didn't want it.

He never did. The bartender wasn't some kind of playboy, who was with women one night and dumped them after that. Most of his co-workers did anything to get more money. So they could get out.

Now then, back to the present problem. How could he run away this time? What kind of excuse could he make up now? His friend and co-worker wasn't even close by, she would've certainly figured some kind of excuse for him.

_Just great, _he thought as he took the money from the older woman. _How did I get stuck here?_

_**Ansatsu Kyoushitsu**The Red Demon**_

Nagisa's pov:

They talked into the late night, and when the clock was finally eleven, they started to make their beds. Koro-sensei had cleaned the building yesterday so every place was clean. They could sleep everywhere. Of course, the girls slept in an another room with Bitch-sensei, and the boys in the other. Only Karasuma-sensei and Koro-sensei got their own rooms.

It was half past eleven when all of the former students and teachers gathered around again, in the boys bedroom. They weren't done talking. And Nagisa had yet to tell what he had seen in the port, he had yet to tell about Karma being alive.

Probably. He was probably alive.

"So, has anyone heard of Karma-kun?" Okuda-san asked suddenly. The question surprised everyone and an awkward silence fell into the room. No one said anything, no one knew about the red head.

"He's dead, right?" Terasaka-kun said suddenly. "He has to be, he was pierced by a tentacle, no one survives that."

That was true. Karma-kun had been pierced. Pierced when he had protected Kayano and Nagisa from the second God of Death. So, Nagisa wasn't the only one feeling guilty, Kayano had to felt some kind of illness in her, every time someone brought their friend up.

"Actually", Nagisa said, getting everyone's attention. "I think I've got something new on him."

"What do you mean?" Bitch-sensei asked. "Is he alive?"

Nagisa nodded. "I saw him, today. In the port."

"WHAT?" the whole class basically screamed, only Karasuma-sensei and Koro-sensei staying quiet. And then, the whole room was filled with voices, and questions were thrown at Nagisa with great speed. He couldn't answer any of them. Kayano just stared at him, concern in her eyes.

"Everyone, quiet down!" Isogai-kun yelled, and surprisingly, everyone did shut up. "Now, Nagisa. Explain, please."

Nagisa nodded again and started talking. "I bumped into him while I was walking here. I swear, even tho I only saw him for a second, it was Karma. He had grown alright, but there was no mistaking from his red hair and golden eyes. No one else has eyes like that or hair as red as his was. It has to be him."

"Did you talk with him?" Kayano asked.

This time, Nagisa shook his head. "No, he didn't even stop to apologize for bumping into me. He only glanced at me, and I don't think he recognized me. I mean, I've cut my hair and all."

"So, we can't be sure it was actually _him_", Itona-kun stated.

"Yes, we can!" Nagisa said to that. He knew that he had seen Karma. "It was him, and I know it!"

"Your mind could be just playing with you", Terasaka snorted. "You just miss him, and thought that you bumped into him while coming back here. We all know that you feel guilty."

The class was quiet again.

Then, Koro-sensei opened his mouth for the first time. "I believe in you, Nagisa-kun. There's no lie in your eyes. But, to be sure, let's go to the port tomorrow, and see, if we can find him."

Everyone agreed on that, and so, they went to sleep.
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So, in the morning, everyone prepared to leave to the port. There was a awkward silence between all of them, Nagisa knew that most of them still doubted him. Kayano, Koro-sensei and Sugino-kun were probably the only ones who believed in him.

"We'll walk to the port", Karasuma-sensei said. "And, just be normal."

"Right", the class nodded to that. The air was still filled with mixed feelings about this. Nagisa could sense Terasaka's disapproval and Okuda-san's hopefulness. Nagisa swallowed and wished that his eyes really hadn't just tricked him.

They walked slowly towards the port, everyone had scattered in their own little groups. Well, it was basically the same as always. Nagisa himself was with Koro-sensei, Kayano, Okuda, Sugino and Kanzaki.

"What if we really meet Karma-kun?" Kayano asked, worry in her voice. She had guilt all over her face, Nagisa knew that she still blamed herself for Karma's "death". "What are we going to say to him?"

"I don't know", Sugino-kun muttered. "Maybe we should ask him to join us for this summer. At least, we have to talk with him."

"Yeah", Kanzaki-san nodded. "I want to know where and why he disappeared."

"To that, I think we all can agree", Koro-sensei hummed, a thoughtful look in his face. "Let's just hope he isn't mad or anything like that."

"Indeed", Nagisa said, smiling a little. Karma had been the strongest in their class, he had a strong mind and he had been physically the strongest as well, even if Terasaka seemed to be the most muscular. "I wouldn't want to face his anger when we meet for the first time in two years."

Nagisa didn't know, that had he really ever seen the red head _actually _angry. One time, thought, Karasuma-sensei had to stop their practice fight, because Karma-kun had gotten little too into it, after Terasaka-kun had mocked him and his family. In that moment, the red head had snapped for some reason, and their were lucky Karasuma-sensei was there.

Otherwise, Terasaka would be dead now.

Nagisa shivered as he remembered the eyes Karma had had that day. So empty and cold, but still very determined. No fear in them, no emotion. He hadn't smiled. Karma had been very serious looking, even scary serious. Nagisa never wanted to see that side of him again - that was the side of Karma, that made him so fearful. When they had their little fight, he had seen a glimpse of that side again, and it wasn't fun. And, if Karma wouldn't have suddenly given up, Nagisa certainly would've lost. The moment when Karma dropped his mask for a second, and showed the demon behind it. Nagisa had frozen completely, so scared he had been.

That was the moment Nagisa also realized that he could never be an assassin, not truly.

He didn't have what it took to kill. Karma again, he did.

They finally came to the port, and it was really crowded place. It was Saturday after all, and many ships would be leaving. And coming.

Nagisa noticed something different in the port almost right away. At the end of the wharf, there was big luxury ship, all alone. No one came close to it, even tho it seemed to be a fairly new and all the lights on the ship were on. There were also some men running around the deck. But, because the ship was left alone, everyone would notice it. Maybe the ship had just come and was now being prepared for an another trip. Still, it woke Nagisa's suspicion.

"What's with that ship?" Kayano asked, before Nagisa himself could say anything. "Why is it all alone? And I'm getting strange feeling of it, it's like it would let out some strange bloodlust."

"Ships can't do that, they aren't living creatures", Terasaka snorted.

"Maybe the ship can't", Nagisa said. "But what about the people inside of it?"

Karasuma-sensei coughed and everyone turned to look at him, waiting for him to say something. He seemed very serious suddenly.

"Let's go to the cafeteria close by", he said. "I have something to tell you, about that ship I mean."

"Like what?" Maehara asked.

"We'll talk in the cafeteria", Karasuma-sensei answered. "But let's just say, that me and Irina aren't here just for fun."

"So, you've got some kind of mission?" Nakamura asked.

"In the cafeteria", Bitch-sensei commanded. Everyone was now curious, even Koro-sensei, so they all did what they had been told to do.

In the small cafeteria, they took the place in the corner and everyone gathered around Karasuma-sensei. The workers in the cafeteria looked at them, some angry and some curious. But they left them in their own peace, only bringing them some water. No one actually dared to come closer, because… well, let's just say that Koro-sensei was definitely creepy - especially in his disguise.

"Have you heard of the Criminal Island?" Bitch-sensei asked.

Kanzaki nodded right away. "I heard some rumors about it. They say it's a island in middle f nowhere, and only criminals are allowed to go there. The thing is, police can't do anything to stop them from going there, because they haven't found the island and the owner is involved with Japan's most influential men", she said.

"An island for criminals?" Isogai asked. "For what reason?"

"It's like a paradise island", Karasuma-sensei told them. "If you're rich enough, you can go there for a vacation. Criminals all around the world go there. Out there, you don't have to worry about cops and any other criminal world worriers. Even we, the defense ministry, don't have much of knowledge on the island."

"So, why are you worried?" Maehara asked. "If they don't do anything bad, why worry?"

"It's not that simple", Bitch-sensei said. "They have unlicensed casino's there, and gambling places, that aren't excepted by the police. But the biggest problem is the slavery there."

"What?" Sugino-kun yelped. "Slavery? Do they keep slaves there?!"

"Please, don't yell, Sugino-kun", Karasuma-sensei said. Sugino swallowed and looked around nervously. Luckily, no one seemed to pay anymore attention to them.

"And yes, they have slaves around there", Karasuma-sensei continued. He had crossed his arms on his chest and was looking very angry now. "It's disgusting, really. They gather people all around the world and make them work for them against their own will. And some of them get beaten up - even killed, if they don't do their job well. And that's when we come in."

"We?" Nagisa asked.

Karasuma-sensei nodded. "The ministry of defense has assigned me and Irina to investigate the Criminal Island, and possibly, save the slaves. The ship you saw in the port is the one who takes the criminals to the island. It's the only one in the world. And it's very well secured, it took over half year for us to get the tickets for the island. And, finally tomorrow, we'll be leaving with the ship."

"_WE?!_" the whole class was now questioning.

"You guys are coming with us", Bitch-sensei stated.

"WHAT?!"

"NOT GOING TO HAPPEN!"

"I'M NOT GOING TO GET MYSELF KILLED BECAUSE OF MINISTRY OF DEFENSE!"

"Everyone calm down", Koro-sensei said. He was staying unusually calm. "Think about the slaves there, they could be desperate for help. We should go, after all, we know how to defend ourselves."

"Assassins aren't allowed to the island", Karasuma-sensei said.

"Then why are you asking us to come along?" Kayano asked.

"Because you're wise and you know how to defend yourselves - just like Koro-sensei here said", Bitch-sensei said. She too, was very calm and professional. "C'mon, you can spend your whole summer in a paradise island without paying about it. All we have to do is act like we would be criminals and stay low. Easy."

"I still don't like this", Kanzaki muttered.

"It does sound very dangerous", Isogai nodded. Many agreed.

"We were supposed to come and look for Karma", Nagisa pointed out. "Not leave for some trip."

"We have still time", Karasuma-sensei nodded. "We'll leave tomorrow morning, and that's final."

"So, we can't say no?" Nakamura asked.

Karasuma-sensei glanced at her, and yeah, that was it. No one dared to say anything against it anymore.

"Now, class", Koro-sensei said, smiling again. "Think it the way Irina-sensei said. We're going to a paradise island for free, and we can help other people at the same time. Doesn't it sound good?"

"That's true", Maehara nodded. "Some action could be fun."

"Yeah", Kayano said. "Why not?"

The class seemed to forget about the dangers of this trip and everyone started excitedly make plans for the vacation. Swimming, eating, sleeping, shopping, playing around… They could do anything on the island. At least, if Bitch-sensei was telling the truth.

Nagisa glanced at Karasuma-sensei who observed them carefully, little smile on is face as well. He seemed to be happy to see, that the class agreed to come along. Nagisa sighed in relief, he himself had been ready to go in the moment Karasuma-sensei had brought the whole island thing up. He was ready to help other people.

Still, this thing meant, that Karma was getting left behind. Nagisa was quite sure that Karma didn't have a ticket for the trip.

He looked outside of the window, just in time to see a familiar person. There was a tall young man, walking towards the cafeteria. His hair was fiery red and his eyes glimmered in gold. Strange thing, he was dressed like a bartender and he had no smile on his face. His face seemed empty and emotionless.

But it was definitely him.

Nagisa stood up in the second he saw the red head. He had expected for the boy to come to the cafeteria, but he was wrong. The familiar person stopped right in front of the cafeteria, not seeing Nagisa or the others.

What was he waiting for?

Then suddenly, a silver haired woman stepped out of the cafeteria and she walked to the red head. She said something, but the young man didn't answer. Nagisa just stared, even tho, he should've walked to the familiar person and stopped him from leaving as he left with the woman.

"Nagisa", Kayano said. "Where are you looking at?"

Nagisa didn't answer, as he quickly ran out and looked around. Kayano came out right after him and she too, saw the red head, who was walking away slowly.

"Is tha-", Kayano was cut off by Nagisa's sudden yell.

"Karma!"

The red head stopped for a moment, and Nagisa knew he had been right. It was him, it really was Karma.

The boy turned his head around, and looked at Nagisa and Kayano for a second. His eyes were wide in surprise. They stared at each other for a while.

"It really is him", Kayano whispered as the others came out. No one said anything as Nagisa and Karma stared at each other. But the spell was broken when Karma turned his head away and disappeared behind the next corner with the silver haired woman.

No one ran after him.

But why?

Why didn't anyone go after him?

_End of chapter 1_

_**Ansatsu Kyoushitsu**The Red Demon**_

_A/N: So that's it for the first chapter, hope you liked it. There wont be any Karma x Nagisa in this story, btw. Just friendship between the two;) Anyway, please leave a review as you go, and follow and favorite if you liked. Until next time, then! _


	2. Chapter 2

Ansatsu Kyoushitsu: The Red Demon

_A/N: Welcome to the second chapter! Hope you liked the first one and hope you'll like this one as well. Thank you for the reviewing and following, reviews motivate me a lot! This story might be Karma x OC later, or maybe I'll just take my word back and make this a Karma x Nagisa story… Well, you never know, let's just see how this story grows! So, on with the story!_

_D/C: I don't own anything from Ansatsu Kyoushitsu, I only own my own OC's. _

_**Ansatsu Kyoushitsu**The Red Demon**_

Nagisa's pov:

It was Sunday morning, the day the ship was supposed to leave to the Criminal Island. Nagisa and the others were ready to go, but he himself, was still little shaken from Karma's sudden appearance. And that he had just turned his back at them.

Nagisa knew that the boy had recognized them when he had turned to look at him. But he hadn't said anything to them - all he did was stare at Nagisa for few seconds, before leaving. What kind of friend did that? After two years?

"Nagisa-kun", Koro-sensei called out, the yellow octopus seemed to notice that he was feeling down.

The blue haired boy was standing alone in the classroom that boys used as a bedroom, looking out of the window. He had just packed all his things he needed for the trip and everyone else was outside already. Koro-sensei was standing in the doorway.

"We're leaving", Koro-sensei continued.

Nagisa turned to look at his former teacher and he smiled weakly. "So, do you think this trip will be any fun?" he asked, acting like nothing was wrong. The truth was, he was very sad about Karma. He didn't get why the boy had just left without a word.

"Indeed it will", Koro-sensei nodded. He patted Nagisa on the head gently. "And don't worry about Karma-kun, I'm sure his just fine. And I have a feeling that we'll meet him soon again."

"But we're going on a two month trip to a island full of criminals!" Nagisa said to that, letting his feelings come out. "There's no way we can meet him there! And after we come back, Karma will be long gone."

Koro-sensei pulled his package up from the floor and said: "You'll get a chance to meet him again, I'm sure. Juts let things sort themselves out."

"Right", Nagisa nodded, feeling slightly better. Koro-sensei wasn't only good at teaching - he was also good when it came to comforting others. "Let's go then."

"Yes", Koro-sensei nodded, warmth in his voice.

_**Ansatsu Kyoushitsu**The Red Demon**_

The port was even more crowded than yesterday. The end of the wharf was now full of people, and like Karasuma-sensei had told them, there were many men dressed in black suits and sunglasses. They were the guards, everyone could figure that out.

"Now", Bitch-sensei said, as they came closer to the ship. "Don't say anything, unless someone asks you directly. We'll do he talking." She meant herself and Karasuma-sensei.

"Wont they know that you're from the ministry of defense?" Sugino-kun asked, seeming nervous.

"That has been taken care of", Karasuma-sensei answered. "It's nothing for you to worry about."

After that no one said anything. They walked inside the terminal and their tickets were checked. Surprisingly, no passport was asked. Well, maybe criminals only had fake ones anyway, so it would've been waste of time to ask for them.

The 3E-class got inside the ship without any trouble and Nagisa had to admit - the place was amazing. Right when they stepped inside, they saw how classy it really was. Everything was shiningly clean and people were dressed in beautiful dresses and suits. They could hear talking everywhere around them and even children ran around the ship.

They saw lots of workers around the place, running around and helping people with their packages. They were now standing in the main hall, were tens of elevators took the passengers to their own cabins and other decks.

"Welcome to the Criminal Line!" a tall, beautiful woman walked towards them, a fake smile on her face. "My name is Miaka Nakai, and I'm one of the workers or servants (if that's what you want to call me) here! I'll be showing your way to your cabins, please let me see your tickets."

Karasuma-sensei gave the tickets without saying a word and Nakai-san lead them towards a free elevator. Even the elevator was glimmering in gold and it was a huge one, so the whole class fitted in.

"Your cabins are in the fourth deck", Nakai-san told them. "Please follow me."

She left the elevator and turned to left. The fourth deck was A-class and very rich looking men were walking around there, beautiful women in their hands. Nakai-san lead them to a long corridor.

"All these cabins here are yours", Nakai-san said, still smiling that fake smile. "Three or four per one cabin. Please, if you have anything you want to ask, you can always come to us workers. We'll help you anyway you need. Have a nice trip." She bowed her head a little and left with a hurry.

"Split into four men groups and take any room you want", Karasuma-sensei told. "All of them are the same."

The students did as told with excited smiles on their faces.

"Nagisa, Maehara and Isogai", Sugino said. "Care to share the room with me?"

"Sure!" all of the three nodded.

It didn't take long until everyone had found their groups and cabins. A-class really was something different. The cabin was huge and very clean. It must've cost a lot for the ministry of defense to pay for this trip. Nagisa was still doubting that they only chose them because they could fight.

After all, didn't ministry of defense have many capable men, who could fight better than few kids?

"This is amazing!" Maehara-kun yelled. He jumped on one of the beds, out of the four. "This bed is bigger than my own!"

Nagisa smiled as he took the bed right next to the window. He looked at the cabin an amazement. The walls were white as snow and the floor was covered in a warm carpet. The bathroom was big and smelled like flowers and some strange soap. It was wonderful.

"Should we go to do something? Like check the whole ship out?!" Maehara continued soon, smiling like a little kid.

Nagisa admitted, he was really excited as well. Just when did you get luxury like this - for free?! He had never been spoiled and this certainly felt like it.

"Definitely", Isogai-kun nodded. "But we need to ask Karasuma-sensei for permission. After all, we're here in a mission."

"Tch", Maehara said to that. "We can have some fun in a while, can't we? And I've waited for this vacation so long - I'm going to enjoy it!"

"Me too", Sugino-kun smiled. "It's going to be so much fun."

"But, seriously", Nagisa said. "Let's ask Karasuma-sensei's permission before we do something stupid."

"Yeah, yeah!"
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Koro-sensei's pov:

He was very happy to see his students so happy and energetic. They all smiled and talked a lot, but Koro-sensei didn't mind at all. After all, this kind of vacation could prove to be a very relaxing one. He just had his own suspicions about the mission. Karasuma-sensei had explained it again for just him, more clearly and everything - but there was still something weird in it.

"Ne, Koro-sensei", Kayano asked. "How's the food?"

The clock was seven pm, and they were now in the best restaurant in the whole ship for dinner. Every student seemed to enjoy their meal, and Koro-sensei was loving his own.

"It's very good, Kayano-san", he answered. "What about yours?"

"Good", the green haired girl said, smiling to him.

"How come you aren't feeling seasick?" Nagisa asked. The blue haired boy was sitting right next to Koro-sensei, curious look in his eyes.

"Ah, the reason is probably the fact that this ship is big and moves very smoothly", Koro-sensei said. "I'm surprised how easily this ship really moves."

"Well be on the island tomorrow, right?" Kayano said. "Do we stay in a hotel or something?"

"No", Karasuma-sensei said. He and Irina-sensei were sitting in the same table with Koro-sensei, Nagisa, Kayano and Sugino. "We'll be staying in a big luxury house in the beach."

"Sounds amazing!" Sugino said.

"Indeed, nurufufufu", Koro-sensei laughed a little. It was his way of saying that he approved.

Suddenly he felt Nagisa-kun stiffen next to him. The blue haired boy stared outside of the restaurant, surprised look in his eyes. Koro-sensei followed his gaze, but he already knew what he was going to see as he recognized a familiar smell.

Smell of smoke and a slight smell of a rose and mint. There was only one person in the world who carried that smell.

Yep, Koro-sensei was right. Outside of the restaurant was standing a red headed man, who was dressed like a bartender. He didn't look bad in it at all, but the fact that he was there, in a ship full of _criminals _was what made Koro-sensei angry all of sudden.

Karma.

The young man was having an conversation with an another man, older one who seemed to be a worker. The man was obviously angry about something, because he was yelling at the red head.

Wait - was Karma working here?!

"Sensei", Nagisa whispered. "When you said that we'd meet him soon, you didn't mean like this, now did you?"

"What?" Kayano asked, turning her head around to look at the way Nagisa and Koro-sensei were looking at.

"I can assure you", Koro-sensei answered. "I did not know he was here."

The older man left, leaving Karma behind. The young red head seemed to sigh in relief as the man left. He watched the older mans back for a while and after the man was completely gone, he looked around nervously. After a moment, he started walking towards the bar, that was right next to the restaurant.

"Why is _Karma _here?" Kayano asked with a very loud voice.

Everyone heard that, and all of the students turned to look at Koro-sensei like asking for an answer.

Koro-sensei swallowed nervously and he knew that he probably was colored red or blue right now. "I don't know", he muttered.

Karasuma-sensei sighed, facepalming.

"This is a serious matter", Karasuma said after a while of thinking. "Karma's a minor, isn't he?"

"Yes", Koro-sensei nodded.

"Then, I think our problem got just bigger", Irina said, looking at Karasuma-sensei, worried look in her eyes. "If there are lot of minors here, as _slaves _for criminals, we need to do something - and fast."

"I understand that", Karasuma-sensei sighed. "But it's not as easy as it seems. We can't drop our act. Everyone please, relax and behave. If we meet Karma-kun again, we can talk with him. But we need to be careful."

"Yes sir", few of the students mumbled, continuing their meals. But Koro-sensei noticed, that Nagisa-kun didn't seem to be okay with this, his blue eyes well filled with concern and sadness. The blue haired boy didn't touch his food after that, and Koro-sensei was slightly worried. He was worried about Nagisa, but not only him. The blue haired boy wasn't his biggest problem at the moment.

Karma was.
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Nagisa's pov:

Seeing Karma on the ship made Nagisa's stomach ache. He couldn't finish his meal after that, and he was feeling even more down than before.

Why in the hell was Karma there?

Was he one of those slaves, who were here against their own will? Or was he here for his own free will? Was Karma a criminal?

_No, _Nagisa thought. He shook his head and sighed. Karma wasn't a bad person - no matter how evil he seemed to appear at first. He was a caring person and a good friend once you got closer to him. He was - he _had been _one Nagisa's best friends.

Nagisa sighed as he walked out of the restaurant, Kayano right next to him. The others were still eating, but he and Kayano had gotten a permission to go and explore the ship. To be honest, Nagisa only wanted to find Karma. As fast as possible.

"Nagisa", Kayano said, as they walked amongst the people. "Are we going to look for Karma-kun?"

Nagisa frowned. He didn't want to drag Kayano into any kind of danger, and he didn't know what kind of person Karma was now days. He just had to wish, that the red head wasn't in some kind of trouble.

"You don't have to come along", Nagisa answered.

"I'll come, I'm not scared."

"I know that", Nagisa sighed. "I know very well that you can take care of yourself. When it comes to life." He took a deep breath in. "But I don't want to drag you into any trouble. I just want to find Karma - after all, he's our friend, isn't he?"

Kayano smiled warmly. "Of course he is. Two years wont change that fact, he's still part of our class - our big family. And seriously, don't worry about me, Nagisa."

That made Nagisa smile as well. "You're right, I'm sorry. I'm just nervous, that's all."

"Well I can relate to that", Kayano lowered her voice. "All of these people seem to be like normal people, they dress normally - they even act normally. There's been no fighting and no killing while we've been in this ship. Do you think it's normal?"

"Yeah, Karasuma-sensei mentioned something like that", Nagisa nodded. "He said that fighting here is not allowed. But we mustn't forget, that they are all criminals in the end. They've all done something bad in their life."

"There's also something else that worries me", Kayano said. "Have you noticed that how easily we fit in here?"

Nagisa stopped and stared at Kayano for a second. She was right. They all seemed like these people in this ship - they all had their secrets that they wanted to hide. That same thought had crossed Nagisa's mind, but he had pushed it away.

"Yes", he answered. "But, we aren't the same, remember that Kayano. Let's keep a line there, okay? Don't ever forget why we really are here."

Kayano nodded.

After that, they searched the whole ship through, but they didn't see Karma anywhere. They did see some other interesting places, like the gaming hall, some sweet bars and different shops. Nagisa and Kayano were both amazed, and the blue haired boy had to basically drag Kayano away from one of the sweet shops - that sold different kind of puddings.

The clock was ten when they finally decided to return to their cabins. Kayano had bought an strawberry pudding for her and Koro-sensei, and she was little too into it. When they stepped inside the elevator, she didn't even watch where she went, she just walked towards, gaze in the pudding - and so, she collided right into a servant.

Nagisa didn't know was it a good or bad thing that the servant happened to be Karma. The elevator door shut, before anyone could leave and so, they were inside closed doors - all by themselves.

"Karma", Nagisa whispered, mostly to himself. The red head didn't seem to hear him.

Kayano looked up and stared at the cold golden eyes, that stared right back. The red head didn't react, he just stood there, waiting for the elevator to stop. No one said anything, and it was getting somehow awkward.

Then suddenly the elevator stopped, and it was Nagisa's and Kayano's time to step out. But, to their surprise, Karma left the elevator as well.

"Oh, Nagisa and Kayano", Koro-sensei, who was standing outside the elevator said. "Finally, I was just about to leave to look for the two of you." He was smiling, but his smile faded when he saw the red head who had just stepped out of the elevator.

Karma himself didn't seem to notice anything weird in this situation - he didn't pay any attention to them. Or, he did bow his head a little as a hello, but nothing else. He didn't talk or even give them another glance. It was like he didn't even know them.

Karma started walking to another direction, but he was quickly stopped by Nakamura-san, who had appeared out of thin air. The blonde girl had an angry look on her face and she was followed by Maehara, Isogai, Kanzaki and Sugino.

"Where did you guys come from?" Nagisa asked.

"We were just bored", Maehara-kun answered, paying more attention to Karma than Nagisa. "So we decided to…" he nervously glanced at Koro-sensei and decided not to finish his sentence. Nagisa sweat dropped, the five of them had probably left without saying anything to Karasuma-sensei. So, they were planning to do something bad.

"Where have you been, mister?!" Nakamura-san asked from Karma, and Nagisa turned his attention back to the red head. The golden eyes were now staring at Nakamura, like he wouldn't get why the blonde had stopped him. Nakamura was holding onto his hand, that for some reason was covered in bandages. Had Karma hurt his arm?

The weirdest thing was, that Karma didn't answer. He just stared at Nakamura, looking confused as hell.

"Well? Care to give me an answer?" the blonde demanded.

"Now, Nakamura-san", Koro-sensei had decided to step in. "Don't be so mean, behave a little."

Nakamura glanced at Koro-sensei, anger boiling in her eyes. She didn't give a damn what the yellow octopus was saying. "Don't ignore me, Karma! Where have you been for two years?! You know that we've been looking for you!"

_No, we haven't. We all thought that he was dead, so there was no reason to look for him, _Nagisa corrected Nakamura in his mind, bitter taste in his mouth. _But we should've done something. _

Karma stayed quiet.

Suddenly a new person stepped in. Bitch-sensei walked across the hallway, towards them. She had an angry look on her face, and Karasuma-sensei came right after her. He seemed little tired and bored.

"You little brats!" Bitch-sensei yelled. "We thought that something happened to you, when you just disappeared from your cabins! You should've at least said something to us, before leaving!" She was angry all right. But Nagisa realized, that Karasuma-sensei looked also little disappointed.

And let's not even count Koro-sensei - the yellow octopus was crying in shame, muttering; 'My poor students don't know how to behave anymore, I should've taught them better'.

Nakamura let go of Karma's arm, and started look little guilty. Nagisa guessed that leaving without a word had been her idea. Luckily, they hadn't gotten very far.

"I thought we agreed that you are supposed to tell us before leaving anywhere", Karasuma-sensei said. "You know that me and Irina-sensei here are responsible of you. If something happens to you, we're the ones who are going to pay for it.

"We did sensei", Kanzaki-san said, bowing her head in shame. "I'm sorry."

"We're all sorry", Isogai-kun added. Nagisa didn't know why such a nice guy like Isogai had decided to do something against the simple orders. "We promise not to do something like this again."

Nakamura, Maehara and Sugino muttered their short apologizes too, and Karma seemed to think that it was his time to think. But this time, he was actually stopped by Koro-sensei.

"Please, stay here and talk", the yellow octopus said. Expect, that he wasn't yellow when he was in his disguise - so he seemed (tried) to act like a normal human. _Tried. _Anyone who knew Koro-sensei personally would know right away that he was in a costume, but those who didn't - they just believed in his costume, because humans don't believe in yellow octopuses that are almost immortal. Not just like that.

Karma seemed to get nervous and he stepped back, and Nagisa could sense that he was on the defensive right now. He couldn't blame the red head - no matter how well you knew Koro-sensei, he was still quite frightening.

"No need to get scared", Koro-sensei said, like he too, seemed to notice Karma's behavior. "I just want to have a little chat. You do know that who I am, don't you?"

It took a moment for Karma to react, but in the end, he just shook his head a little.

Nagisa didn't get it. Was Karma telling them that he didn't recognize Koro-sensei? That wasn't possible, that costume shouldn't be able to fool him. No - it had to be something else. Maybe Karma lied. Maybe he just didn't want to talk with them.

"You don't?" Koro-sensei sounded surprised as well. "Well, do you know that blue haired boy over there? Or this blonde girl here?" He pointed at Nagisa with his other "hand" and Nakamura with his other. Karma shook his head again.

_Seriously, you don't remember us? _Nagisa felt his heart sunk a little. He had been sure that Karma had recognized him and the others back at the port. But, Karma's behavior was telling him that he wasn't lying when he told them that he didn't know them. He obviously was nervous and confused.

"You… you really don't know us, do you?" Nagisa said, his voice little shaky.

The red head looked straight at him, his golden eyes deep but empty. Nagisa saw nothing in them.

He shook his head again.

"Why wont you talk?" Bitch-sensei asked. She was only curious to hear, why the kid refused to open his mouth. To that, Karma of course didn't answer.

"You can't talk?" was the next thing the blonde ex-assassin asked. That made the red head flinch a little and Nagisa knew the truth. For some reason, Karma couldn't talk.

Why? What happened to him? Why didn't he remember them and why couldn't he talk?

Before anyone could ask any other question, they all heard an sudden yell.

"Karma-kun?!"

Nagisa looked behind him and saw a silver haired woman walking towards them. She was the one who he had seen with Karma in the port yesterday, and she was dressed like a bartender as well. Or maybe she was just a normal worker in the ship. Her hair was long and curly, color switching from white to silver. Her eyes were colored deep blue, like the night sky.

As she got closer, she bowed her head. "Hello", she said. "If I may step in here, I just needed to inform my co-worker here that his sift is starting in twenty minutes. Please, Karma-kun, you still need to go and help Hiro with his problem. And you can't be late from your sift." Was there a slight threat in her voice? The woman was smiling and Nagisa couldn't tell was it a fake or a real smile - she was definitely better at her work than Nakai-san had been.

Karma nodded slightly. Then, Koro-sensei let Karma pass him and soon the red head was gone.

"I'm sorry if I interrupted something important", the woman continued. Wait - she didn't seem to be much older than Nagisa himself. So, she was a minor as well. Still, with her curvy body and adult-like behavior, she seemed much older than she really was. Maybe that was what she wanted. "My name is Kasumi, and if you needed any kind of help or, let's just say, anything, I'll be glad to help. I'm sorry for Karma-kun, he just doesn't talk. If you wanted something from him, he'll be working in the ships biggest bar, right under us."

"We don't need anything", Karasuma-sensei said coldly.

"Ah, I see", Kasumi nodded. "Then, if you'll excuse me." She bowed her head again a little and left after Karma.

_End of chapter 2_
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_Chapter 3_

Nagisa's pov:

Dreaming of the past wasn't really his cup of tea, but it wasn't like he could control his dreams. All he had hoped for was a nice and dreamless night, but no, when he had closed his eyes, he woke up almost right away, to see Karma's "death" again.

What he meant by that, was that he was again fighting against the second God of Death, and he was just staring at Kayano, who was preparing to strike their enemy. Nagisa saw, that it would end badly from the very beginning. So, when the tentacle closed in, he jumped on the way.

He wanted to protect Kayano. He didn't want to see his other friend be pierced right in front of him.

Just when the tentacle was about to hit him, Karma appeared out of nowhere, and pushed him and Kayano out of the way. It all happened in a blink of a eye, suddenly Nagisa was laying on the ground, seeing his other friend lay pretty close to him, blood gushing out of his chest and eyes staring into nothingness.

What Nagisa saw that day would never leave him at peace.

He screamed Karma's name and reached out for him, but in vain. The red head didn't react to anything, not even when the No. 2 lifted him up with it's tentacles… and threw him away. Just like that. No one went after him, everyone seemed to be too surprised to do anything. They were just staring – doing nothing to help Karma. In everyone's eyes, Karma was dead. Koro-sensei was the first one to react, by turning pitch-black and leaking out murderous bloodlust.

Kayano was crying right next to Nagisa, when she too, seemed to realize what had happened. Nagisa saw only black and he knew that he was letting out bloodlust as well - he wanted to kill the damn Death God, he wanted to make the sick thing pay.

How easily and mercilessly had it killed Karma?

He wanted to make the thing pay.

At the moment, he was sure that he could kill anyone.

For Karma.
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Nagisa opened his eyes and sat up in his bed at the cabin. He was covered in cold sweat and he could hear his heartbeat ring in his ears. He pressed his hand against the exact place Karma had been pierced. He sighed in relief when he realized that he had only been dreaming - again.

It had continued for two years now. Every now and then, Nagisa would dream of the day he had lost his friend. But before that, he would always see these strange kind of pictures of the time when he and Karma had been really close. In the pictures the both of them were always smiling or Kama was doing some kind of prank. Back then, everything had been okay. It was like his brains were trying to make the dream following even more painful than it was. And it did quite good job with that.

Nagisa looked around in the dark cabin and luckily, everyone else was still sleeping. The clock was five am, the ship would be at the island in seven hours.

Nagisa knew that he wouldn't be able to sleep anymore, he never was. So, he got up and went to shower. After that, he just decided to read and stay as quiet as possible. He had been lucky when he had gotten such heavy sleepers as his roommates.

It didn't take long for him to get bored, so he decided to leave the cabin. And seriously, it wasn't the best idea he had. Nagisa sneaked out of the room and stepped to the quiet hallway. There was no one to be seen and no sound. Nagisa waited for a moment, just to be sure that no one heard him leaving. Then he started walking towards the elevators.

It didn't take long for him to reach the golden metal doors, that opened almost right away when he pushed the button. He still heard nothing, but he wasn't alone in the elevator. There was a old rich looking man standing right next to him, and they both left in the fifth deck.

To Nagisa's surprise, the deck was full of people, even tho the clock wasn't even six am. Some people were coming out of the bar and some were just shopping. He did notice, that there was no kids around. Only adults.

He walked slowly around the deck, without really doing anything. He once stopped in front of the bar, but left as soon as the guard standing in the doorway looked at him. He knew that he didn't look like an adult, and there was no way he could get inside. Not when the clock wasn't even seven.

_But Karma could be inside._

Nagisa had to go outside so he wouldn't try to do something stupid. It wasn't like him to lose his cool, and Karma had probably left already. Or maybe not. Nagisa sighed and took a deep breath in. The air was cold and wind blew pretty strongly. The sun was starting to rise and the sky was colored light pink and orange. Few stars could still be seen.

Nagisa enjoyed the clean air for a moment until it started to get little too cold. He left back inside, and decided to go back to his cabin as well. He had just stepped out of the elevator at the fourth deck when Nagisa walked past a dark wooden door, that didn't seem to belong into the ship. He hadn't noticed it before, but now it seemed like it was the only door he had ever seen. It wasn't like the other doors in the ship, it looked heavy and somehow important. But there were no guards at the door.

Nagisa looked at it, but decided not to pay anymore attention to little details like that. But when he heard a yell inside, he froze. It sounded like someone would've gotten hurt. He walked back to the door and looked around. No one was close by, so he pressed his ear against the cold wood.

Again, he heard a yell, this time weaker than the first time. Then silent laughing. He swallowed harshly when someone yelled again. That someone who was yelling, was definitely getting beaten up.

And, Nagisa of course couldn't leave it like that.
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Kasumi's pov:

What the actual hell was that blue haired boy doing?

That was the first thought that crossed Kasumi's mind as she closed in from behind. The blue haired boy she had met earlier, was now kneeling in front of the dark wooden door - obviously listening.

Was the boy crazy?

Kasumi shook her head and touched the boy's shoulder slightly. She shouldn't have done it, because she scared the blue haired boy and made him yelp accidentally. And the boy yelled quite loudly. Well now, Kasumi's pretty good day turned to a hell in mere seconds.

"Please keep your mouth shut", she hissed as she grabbed the boy's hand and dragged him with her. She running for it, there was no way she was getting punished for this. Luckily, she knew the ship so Kasumi was easily able to get the both of them safe, before the door opened.

What ever happened behind the dark wooden door was nothing good, and every worker in this ship knew that. If you wanted to stay alive - never, _never _step inside that room.

Kasumi stopped for a second to listen.

She heard someone come after them so she quickly grabbed the boy's hand again and lead them through different kinds of doors and hallways until they finally reached a familiar cabin door. They would be safe inside it.

She quickly opened the door and pushed the poor blue haired boy inside. Then she herself stepped inside and closed the door. She pressed her finger against the boy's mouth, telling him to stay quiet. Then she listened, breathing as quietly as she could.

No sound.

They were safe.

Kasumi sighed in relief and turned to look at the boy. "May I ask, sir, but what the hell were you doing?" she asked, trying to sound calm, and not so mean, but it was hard. She would've been the one getting punished, not this brat who was a customer. But Kasumi had to remember, that he was a paying customer, so she had to behave herself.

"I don't understand", the boy answered. "What was behind that door?"

Oh yeah, of course he didn't know what that door meant. Well, this was pain in the ass. But before Kasumi could answer, she heard someone step out of the bathroom. Great, he was awake as well. But, if the red head wouldn't have woken up from the noise, Kasumi would've been surprised.

Nagisa turned to look behind him, and looked at the red head who stood in front of them, surprised look in his eyes. They stared at each other for a moment, before Kasumi's dear friend turned his gaze at her.

"Oh, good morning, Karma-kun", Kasumi said, faking a smile. "I'm sorry for coming in without a knock, but we were in trouble."

The red head frowned, but kept his mouth shut. Kasumi looked at him, and shook her head slightly. She wasn't going to explain anything in front of the blue haired boy.

"So, sir, what's your name?" Kasumi asked.

"Nagisa Shiota", the blue haired boy answered, turning his gaze away from Karma. The red head walked away, ignoring the two completely. Very much like him to do something like that.

Kasumi had to be lucky that her and his cabin was in the fourth deck, otherwise she and Nagisa would've been caught.

"Why did we run away? And why did I hear screaming from that room?" Nagisa asked.

"I'm sorry Shiota-sama", Kasumi said, keeping the smile in her face. "I mustn't talk about it. May I escort you back to your cabin? The sun is up already and soon it'll be time for breakfast, your friends may be waiting for you."

"What time is it?"

"06.30", Kasumi answered.

The blue haired boy nodded. "Yeah, I think it's time for me to go back now." He said it with a slight sadness in his tone. Kasumi looked over the blue haired boy's head and saw Karma leaning on a wall, his back turned at them. The red head was listening, he _always _was, but like always, he didn't say anything.

"Then, shall we go, sir?"

She opened the door and stepped out. The hallway was still empty, usually customers slept until ten, sometimes even longer. After twelve everyone had to be out of their cabins, so the ones returning from the island could come. It was a busy business after all.

Nagisa followed her, his head bowed slightly. Kasumi had been maybe little too rough with the boy, so she tried to lighten up the atmosphere by talking. She told the boy some stupid things, about some stupid customers and funny stories about her co-workers. She didn't even know was the blue haired boy even listening, but she kept talking until they were back at the elevators.

She noticed that the noise had stopped and so did Nagisa. He glanced at the door before looking at Kasumi. There was sadness in his eyes, but also curiosity. And also something else, something she couldn't understand - was it little evilness? The boy had strange eyes… they reminded Kasumi little of a snakes eyes.

_But his a criminal isn't he? I mean, this is a ship only for criminals, _Kasumi thought, and she smiled at the boy.

"Hope you'll have a better day from now on, Shiota-sama", she said, bowing her head.

"Thank you", Nagisa said. "I don't know the reason why we had to run away, but I know that there was something bad going on in that room." He was looking at the dark wooden door, coldness in his eyes. "I think you saved me", he then stated.

That made Kasumi frown. "No need to thank me, sir. But you must remember from now on, that everyone here has their own little secrets. We in this ship - in the island - want to keep secrets as _secrets._"

"I know that", the blue haired boy muttered. "Thank you anyway."

He turned away, and started walking towards the hallway where his cabin was. But before disappearing behind the corner, the boy turned his head around and looked straight at Kasumi, determined look in his eyes: "I'll try my best to fix this all."

Kasumi didn't know what the blue haired boy was talking about. What would he fix? Was there something wrong with her? She checked her surroundings and then her own outfit. Well, her sift hadn't ended long ago, so she probably wasn't looking the best. She was tired and wanted only to sleep, but she didn't look that bad. So what was there to fix?

Kasumi felt a strong presence behind her and turned around to see Karma standing there, few meters away. The red head had his usual emotionless look on his face, but he did have slight worried look in his eyes.

"Oh, it's just you", Kasumi muttered. "You scared me. Don't sneak behind like that, Karma-kun. You know, that's a bad habit. Some customer will have an heart attack if you continue like this."

Karma said nothing to that, he just stared at Kasumi. But his gaze softened a little and Kasumi could see a slight smile appear on his face. Only for a second, but still. Karma didn't smile very much there days.

_But it was all part of the plan._

Kasumi smiled and walked at the red head. She took his arm and they started making their way back to their cabin.

"You know, that blue haired boy is little too curious", Kasumi said. "Don't you think that he'll get in trouble if he continues like this?"

Karma nodded almost unnoticeably.

But Kasumi wasn't worried, Nagisa could probably take care of himself. After all, the look on his face had been very determined. Almost like the face of an assassin. Kasumi had to smile at the thought.

"I think I've found someone really interesting", she said, glancing at Karma, who looked straight back. "I wonder, how easily will he break?"

_**Ansatsu Kyoushitsu**The Red Demon**_

Nagisa's pov:

Kasumi had really scared him, when she had appear out of nowhere behind him and then dragged him to a another cabin - and then Karma had happened to be there. Did he and the silver haired woman like… _sleep together? _

Well, anyways, when Nagisa opened his cabin door, someone jumped on him right away. It was Kayano, and for some reason she was looking very worried. She hugged him tightly for about a minute.

"Wha- what's going on?" Nagisa asked when the green haired girl let him go. "Did something happen?"

He noticed that Koro-sensei, Karasuma-sensei and Bitch-sensei were in his cabin, with his other roommates. Sugino was sitting on his bed, Maehara and Isogai right next to him. Okay, Nagisa realized that he was screwed.

He had been gone too long, but he would've still thought that everyone would be sleeping. Well, of course not.

"Where have you been?" Koro-sensei asked. "We were worried about you."

Nagisa swallowed, feeling probably as ashamed as Nakamura and the others had felt yesterday. He had left without saying a word, and he had been gone for little over two hours. Not good.

He didn't know how to explain the thing. He hadn't told anyone about the nightmares, and how would he explain the whole door-thing?

He took a deep breath in. "I couldn't sleep, so I decided to take a little walk. But I ran into some trouble on the way."

"Trouble?" Karasuma-sensei shared worried looks with Bitch-sensei. "What kind of trouble?"

Nagisa decided to tell the truth about the whole door-thing. After all, they were there to save the slaves, so why shouldn't he tell about the fact that the slaves were probably abused. He explained it as easily as he could, and silence fell over the room. Koro-sensei looked angry, but Karasuma-sensei was the same with Bitch-sensei - very worried looking.

"That sounds awful", Kayano whispered. "You mentioned that worker - Kasumi, was it? She saved you from getting caught, but why?" Kayano frowned and turned then look at Karasuma-sensei. "Do you think we should ask help from her? I mean, maybe she would want to get out of here, and maybe she would understand why we are here."

Karasuma-sensei seemed to think Kayano's suggestion for a moment, but then he shook his head. "It would be too risky. We don't want this mission to fail, nor do we want to get caught. Not in middle of the sea, in the island full of criminals. We need to keep low profile." He turned to look at Nagisa and the blue haired boy knew that some kind of punishment was coming.

"I'm little disappointed", Karasuma-sensei said. "But honestly, you brought us some knew information that might be useful. So, as long as you don't do this again, I will let it go for now." Nagisa sighed in relief.

"We should look more into that door", Bitch-sensei said. "Maybe I could fool some man to open the door for me."

"We'll talk about it later", Karasuma-sensei answered.

"But, we'll be at the island in few hours", Maehara-kun said.

"Indeed", Koro-sensei stepped into the conversation. "But don't forget that we have two months left. We need to take it slow, so we wont make the wrong move. Now, I would like us to keep an eye at Kasumi - and if you wont mind, Karasuma-san, I'll personally keep on eye at Karma. He's still one of my (former)students, and I would like to keep him safe."

To that, Karasuma-sensei nodded. "I understand, but don't do it too obviously. Karma-kun has some serious skills - when it comes to fighting. So, he can probably tell when people are paying too much attention to him."

"Nurufufufu", Koro-sensei smiled. "Don't worry about that. I'll make things very quick."

"And, that's exactly what I'm worried about", Karasuma-sensei sighed.
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Nagisa didn't meet Karma or Kasumi after that. He slept for the few hours they still were in the ship and once he got up, the ship was already at the island. Karasuma-sensei told everyone to keep quiet again, and the atmosphere was filled with excitement.

Nagisa wasn't feeling so down anymore. He had felt slightly down when he had talked with Kasumi, but now, he understood that he could actually help these people. He knew, that he could do _something. _Maybe he could help Karma as well. Nagisa was sure that he could help the red head remember and find out what happened to him. Excitement was making him feel little light.

"I wonder what kind of island it is," Kayano whispered right next to him. They were almost out of the ship and Nagisa could already see the sunlight and feel the warm summer breeze against his face.

He recognized the smell of sea and different kind of flowers. He could hear excited talking all over him and where ever he looked, everyone had a smile on their face. It was hard to believe that everyone there was a criminal. Expect their children, but who knows how they were taught. Who knows how many of them would become criminals in the future.

When Nagisa stepped outside, he was as amazed as when he had stepped inside the ship.

At first, all he could see was light yellow sand and endless amount of water around him, but as he walked forward, he realized how amazing the island really was. It was huge alright and Nagisa saw that in the middle of the island was a mountain and lots of forest. There were many roads leaving from the port, but the biggest one was the one who would take some of the passengers to the biggest hotel in the island. Nagisa could see the hotel from the port even tho it was far away from it.

It was a huge modern building, few other buildings surrounding it. At the port, there were beaches very close by, and different kind of boats roamed around the ocean. He saw people swimming and he heard laughing and yelling all around him. The air wasn't too hot nor too cold, it was perfect.

"Whoa!" Maehara-kun yelled out. "This place really is amazing!"

Bitch-sensei grinned and turned to look at her former students. "Oh yeah, you've seen nothing. Just wait until we get to out house and our private beach." She had never been at the island, but supposedly she had seen pictures of the house they had rented. Bitch-sensei had an excited smile on her face as well - she couldn't hide it.

"Then, we should go", Karasuma-sensei said. "There's a bus waiting for us there. You see that big blue one?" He pointed at the lonely bus, that stood in the shadow of some huge trees. "That's our."

They walked to the bus, but Karasuma-sensei wasn't letting anyone inside just yet. They only got to put their package into the boot.

"Then what are we waiting for?" Nakamura-san asked.

"We're getting some servants with us", Bitch-sensei explained. "We need to wait for them to come."

"Why are we taking workers with us?" Isogai-kun asked. "Won't it risk our… umn… "holiday"?" He decided not to call this trip a mission.

"Yeah, that was my first thought as well", Karasuma-sensei told them. "But it comes with the prize. And, now you don't have to clean everything up by yourselves. If I correctly remember, we are getting three workers with us…"

Bitch-sensei nodded and like they would've been heard, three persons walked towards them. One was short, one was a woman and one had fire red hair. Nagisa gulped as the three stood in front of them.

"I'm assuming that you're coming with us", Karasuma-sensei said.

The woman - who happened to be Kasumi, smiled and bowed her head. "Yes, sir. If you don't mind that, of course."

"No", Karasuma-sensei muttered. "We've paid for it, so hop along."

Kasumi lifted her head and gazed at the students. Her gaze stopped at Nagisa and she waved her hand a little - a meaningless action, but it was enough to make Nagisa nervous.

Next to Kasumi was standing a silver haired, short boy with dark grey eyes. He had pale skin like Kasumi, but his eyes were cold and he had no smile on his face. He wasn't even trying to look nice. And he looked like he would be less than 14 years-old. All Nagisa could feel from the boy was pure coldness. Then there was the red head, Karma. The taller one of the two boys, was standing still, his gaze at the forest. Okay, so the red head wasn't interested. Not until Kasumi stepped on his foot making Karma look at her and then she made the silver haired boy bow his head by grabbing his hair and pushing him down.

"I apologize for these two", she said, putting a angry smile on her face. "Here's Hiro and here's Karma - but again, you probably already knew him. And my name is Kasumi." Her smile faded for a second, and Nagisa saw a glimpse of coldness in her eyes, but the bright smile was back in mere seconds. "I hope we won't be on your way and we'll do our best to do anything you ask for."

"I hope that too", Bitch-sensei mumbled.

Nagisa noticed that Karma wasn't wearing the bartender outfit anymore, now he was wearing the same clean looking outfit everyone of the workers was. Expect, men didn't wear skirts.

The red heads attention was still somewhere else, and the silver haired boy just stared the ground, looking little nervous. Or maybe he was just bored.

"We're leaving now", Karasuma-sensei said. The students went in before the adults and servants, who came in last. The driver stopped Kasumi and whispered something in her ear. The silver haired woman grabbed Hiro's shoulder and held the boy tightly against her.

Why did she suddenly feel like hugging the boy? But then Nagisa noticed, that the silver haired woman wasn't hugging Hiro - she was protecting him. Was the driver actually threatening them?

She listened the driver, scared look in her eyes. Nagisa saw it only for a second, until Karma came in and pushed Kasumi and Hiro forward. Someone would say that he was being rough and mean, but Nagisa knew that the red head was only protecting the two silver heads. He stopped in front of the driver and the older male stared at him, angry look in his eyes.

And Karma stared right back, his golden eyes cold, making the driver anxious.

Kasumi sat next to Hiro and Karma just stood there, next to the driver. When the bus started moving, Nagisa was afraid that the red head would fall. But he was again surprised by Karma's balance.

The atmosphere was little nervous and excited, they didn't dare to speak too loud. Everyone was afraid that they would accidentally reveal the plan. Nagisa was sitting straight next to Kayano and he looked at Karma, wishing that the red head would remember them. Karma made sure not to look anyone in the eyes. His gaze moved around the bus, but never stopped.

Once, the golden eyes looked at him, but like always, Nagisa couldn't read them. Nagisa swallowed and sighed, leaning his back at the seats back.

It was going to be a long journey_._

_End of chapter 3_
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_A/N: So, if anyone wants to know, Kasumi and Karma's relationship is little complicated… I haven't exactly decided the pairing yet. Sleeping in the same cabin doesn't mean that they would be together, but I'm mean and I'll let Nagisa think like that - for now. _

_These few first chapters have probably been little boring - but no worriers! The next chapter will pay more attention to the whole slave-island thing and Karma will start appearing more in this story. Don't forget to review if you liked! Until next time ~_


End file.
